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j Cict thee a goo^i husband , ] and vfehim as hcyfcs thee I 

So farewell: 
• Hcl, Our remedies oft in. our fclues do lye^ . 

Which we afcribc to heauen : the feted skye 
■ Giucs vs freefcope, onely doth backward pull 

Our flow defigncs, when we our felues are dull; 
< What power is it,which mounts my loucfo hyc, 

That makes rne fee , arid cannot feede mine eye ? 

The might ieft (pace in fortune, Nature brings 
ioyne lilce t likes ; and kiffe like natiue thiiags, 

Impoflibie be ftrangc attempts to thofa 

That weigh their paines in fence, and do fuppoft 

What hath beene, cannot be, Whoeuerftreuc 
' To flhew her merit, thatdidmiffehcrloue ? 
Si (The Kings difeafe) my proieS may deceiuc mc, 
| Eut cny intents ate fkt, andwiil not ieauemc. Exit 

Flmrijh €&rmts 9 
Enter the Kwg of France with Letters y md 
r diners Attendmts. 

King. The F lor entities ind Seneyr are by th'eares, 
Haue fought with equal! fortune, and continue 
A brauing warre. 

l.L&.G. So tis reported fir. 

Nay rismoft credible, we heererecciue it, 
A certaintie vouch'd from our Cofiti u4ufirm $ 
With caution, that the Florentine will moaje vs 
. For fpeedie aydc; wherein our deereft friend 
; Preiudicates the buGneffe, and would feema 
\ To haue vs make deniall, 

i,Lo t G. Hisioueand wifedome 
Approu'd fo to your Maiefty, may p lead c 
For ampleft credence, 

Kmgm He h ath ar m*d our anfw er* 
And Florence is deni'de before he conies : 
Yet for our Gentlemen that meane to fee 
The Tuff an ictuke, freely haue they lcaue 
To Hand on either part* 

alui. . It well may ferue 
A tmrfferie to our Gen trie, who are ficke 
For breathing, and exploit* 
King. What** he comes heere. 

Enter r Sertram 3 Lafew r 4*id Parofies, 

i-Lor.<j 9 It is the Count Rojtgncll my good Lord, 
Yong Bertram. 

K$»g. Youth, thou b eat'ft thy Path era face, 
Franke Nature rather curious then in haft 
Hath well composed thee ; Thy Fathers morall parts 
Maifi thou inherit too ; Welcome to Paw, 
Ber m My thankes and dutie are your Maiefties, 

- Kin, I would I had that corporal! foundneffe now, 
As when thy fathered my felfe, in friendfhip 
1 Firft tride our fouldierfhip : he did Iooke farrt 
Into the feruice of the time, and was 

\ Difeipledofthebraucft. Helaftedlong, 
But on vs both did haggifti Age ftcale on, 
And wore vs out of aft ; It much repaires me I 
To talke of your good father; in his youth 

1 He had the wit, which I can well obferue 
To day in our yong Lords : but they may icft 
Till their owne fcorne rcturne to them vnnoted 
Ere they can hide their leuitie in honour : 

j So like a Cottrtier, contempt nor bitcrrncfle 


! WereuThb pride, or fl^tpaeffe; ifthe^T^ 

^*ockctoh felfc*kn#w the true minitte when J 
Exception bid him fpeake : and atthis time : " ' 
His tongue obey dhis hand. Who vtferebcW 
He vs d as creatures of another place, ^ 
Audbow'd his eminent top to their low rankes 
Making them proud of his htitnilitie, ' . * ' 
In their poore praife he humbled : Such a man 
Might be a copie to thefc yonger times ; 
Which followc d well, would denaonftrate tU«~ 
But goers backward- €ttn M*l! 

£ir* His good remembrance fir 
Lies richer in your thoughts, then on his tombe: 
So i n approofe lines not his Epitaph, 
As in your royall fpeech. 

Jfiwg. Would I were with him he would altta' 
(Me thinkesl hearc him now) his plaufiue word J 
He fcatter'd notinearcs, but grafted them * 
To grow there and to bcare : Letmenotliue - 
This hi* good melanchoily oft began ' 
On theCataflrophe andheelcofpaftime 
When it was out : Let me not Hue (quoth heel 
After my flame lackcs oyle, to be the fnufte 
Of yonger fpirits, whofe apprehenfiue feufe f 
All but new things difdaine; whofe Judgement^ 
Meerc fathers of their garments ; whofe confla^ 
Expire before their faftioni ; this he wift'd, 
I after him, do after him wifti too ; 
Since I nor wai nor honie can bring home 
I quickly were diffolued from my hiue * 
To giue fome Labourers roome, 
. Yoa r loucd Sir, 

They that leaft lend ityou, 0iall heke you firft. 

^Km^ J fill a place I know'r : how long iS Count 
Since eIjc Phyfitian at your fathers died ? 
He was much fam'cl. 

2ftfr., Some fix monethsfincemy Lord, 
Kin. If he were lining, I would try him yet. 
Lend me an arme : the reflhau? wornc me out 
With feuerall applications : Nature and fukneffe 
Debate it at their Icifure- Welcome Count, 
My fonne's no deercr t 

Btr* ThankeyourMaiefly* £ x ^ 

Flmrijh* 

Enter C^mttp 3 Stew^ri^nd€lmm 

Ccm* l will now hcare > what fay you of this gentle* 
woman, 

St*. Maddflm the care I haue had to euen your con- 
tent, I wifti might be found ip thcKalendcrof my part 
endeuour*, for then we wound pur Modeflie,andmak 
fctile thedearneffe of our dcferuifigs^whcnofourfduti 
^epubliihthem. 

I am. What doe*s this Jenaue heere ? Getyou gone 
firra: the complaints I haue heard of you I do not ill be- 
leeuc, 'tis my flowneffe that I doe not : For I knowyou 
lacke not folly to commit them, & h^ue abilitie eaough 
tt> makefuchknauenes yours. 

Cfo Tis not roknown to you Madam, I am a poore 
fellow* 

Cow. Well fir, 
Cfa* Nomaddam, 
Tit not fo well that I tm poore, though ^ 


oh 
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Alh Well that ends WdL 


\^rr^A^ Ladifliips 
i Wilt t hou needes be a begger ? 


2n 


T in «fc and mine owne : feruice >■ no ber^ 
ta 5 C f 1 iffue a my bodic s for they fay bam* are blei- 


Trfl me thy reafon why thou wiltmarre I 
. VSefli and heemuftneedesgoe that the dmell 


Tsthir all your worflrips reafon? 

danilhaueothcrholiereafonsjluchas 


^""paith Madam I naueotner none reaiuu^ i«u« 

HTmw ^e werfdknow them ? 

rt Ibaiicbcene Madam a wicked creamrc, as you 
Jluzfo* nA blood are.aad ind^cdcl doc marrierhat 

^5 rC Thymay"ia^e fooner then thy wickcdneiTe. 
' Cll Urn out a fnends Madam, and 1 hope to haue 
fends for my wines fake, 
f Such friends are thine enemies knaiie, 
rb V 'are (hallow Madam in great friends, for the 
com"* doe that forme which I am a wearic of: 
Uteres my Land, fpare* my teame, and giues mec 
SStaaSecro,.: if I be his cuckold hee'a i», 
j rudffe ; he that comforts my wife, is the chenfhrr o 
LU liod blood i bee that .chenfbes my fiefli and 
bloodJ ones my fkfh and blood j he that loues my flefti 
and bload is my ft iend:^ 3 hc that kiffes my wife is my 
friend :if men could be contented to be what they are, 
thece were no feare in marriage 7 for y wig Char fan the 
puriian,and MPqfam the Papift, how fomere their 
heartsarefeuer'd in Religion, their heads are both one., 
iky may ioule horns together like any Deare i'th Herd. 

Cm Wiltthoueuerbeafoule mouth'd and cahtm- 
niousknaue? 

Ck t A Prophet 1 Madam, and I fpeake the truth the 
nest waie, fori the Ballad wilUypcatc, which men full 
true toll finde, your marriage femes bydeftinie, your 
Cuckow fingsby kinde. 

On* Gstyou gone fir.llc talke with you more anon, 

$tev. May itpleafe you Madam, that bee bid Bi3*n 
come to you, of her I am to fpeake- 

Cm Sirra tell my gentlewoman I would fpeake with 
hcr,HW/f»Imeane. 

CU. Wss this faire face the eaufe, quoth flie, 
Why the Grecians facked Tr^ t 
Fond doue,done, fond was this King Triams ioy, 
With that flie fighed as flie fiood^ 
And gace this fentence then, among nine bad if one be 
good>amongnincbadif one be good, there's yet one 
good jn ten, 

Cfftf. What^one good in tenne? you corrupt the fong 
firra* 

Clom One good woman in ten Madam^which \$ a pu- 
rity ing ath* fong; would God would ferue the world fo 
alhhe yeere^ weed finde no fault, with the tithe woman 
if I were the Parfon^ne in ten quoth a? and wee might 
tauea good woman borne butoreeuerie blazing ftarre, 
or 7i an earth quake, 'twould mend the Lotteriewell, a 
man may draw his heart out ere a plucke one* 

Cflw* Youk begone fir kcaue^and doe as I command 

van* 


you 


CU. Thatmatiilioilldbe at woinads command^ an 4 i 
yet no hurt done/ though honcftie be no puritan, yr t i 
it will doc no hurt, it will weare theSurplis of htimiline j/ 
ouer the blackc-Gownc of a biggc heart : I am go- 
in e forfooth the bufineffe is for title* to come hither. 

. Cm. Well now. 

Stew. I know Madam you louc your Gentlewoman 

intirelv. 

Cm. Faith I doe : her Father bequeathed her tomee 3 
and ftie her ftlfe without other aduantage, may lawful- 
lie make ride to as much loue as flhee findes, there is 
more owing her then n paid, and more lhall be paid 
her then fheelc demand. 

Su&. Madam, I wasverie late more neere her then 
I thinke fliee wifhc mee; ? alone ftieciwasj and did 
communicate to her felfe her owne words to her 
ownc eares^ fheethought, I darevowe for her, they 
louche not anie ftr anger fence, her matter was, fliee 
loued your Soi?ne; Fortune (hee fiid was no god- i 
defle^ that had put fuch difference betwixt their two 
eflates: toue no god> that would not extend his might 
onclie, where qualities were leuell, Q^eene of Vir- 
gins t that would fuffer her poore Knight furpris'd 
witliouc refcuc in the firft affault or ranfome after- 
ward: This fheedeliuer'd in the moft bitter touch of 
forrow that ere I heard Virgin exclaime in, which I held 
my dtitiefpeedily to acquaint you withall, fitheneem 
the loffe thai: may happen, itconcenies you (omeEhing 
to know it. 

Cm* You haue difcharg'd this honefllie, keep e it 
to your felfe t manic likelihoods inform'd mee of this 
before, which hung fo tottring in the ballanee, that 
I could neither belccne nor mifdoubt : praie you 
leaue mee* {tall this in your bofome, and I thank e 
you for your honeft care ; I will fpeake with you fur- 
ther anon, Sxit Steward, 


Ext er He Hex* 

OldXeu, Euen fo it was with me whert I was yong; 
If cu.er weare natures, thefe are our s,this t home 
Doth to ourRofe of youth righlie belong 
Our bio ud to vs, this to our blood is borne, 
It is theftiow, andiealeof natures truth, 
Where loues ftroog paffion is impreft in youth, 
By our remembrances of daies forgon, 
Swch were our faults, or then we thought thcrh none, 
Her eieis fickeon T t f I obferue her now, 

HelL What is your pleafure Madam ? 

OLCm. You know HeUtn I am a mother to you* 

Hell. MinchonerDbleMiftris. 

OLfiw. Nay a mother, why not a mother? when I 
fed a mother 
Me thought you faw a ferpen t, what's in mother, 
That you ftart at it ? I fay I am your mother, 
And p ut you in the Catalogue ofthofe 
That were enwombed mind, 'tis often feene 
Adoption ftriues with nature,and choife breeder 
A n at Sue flip to vs from forraine fcedes : 
You nerc oppreft me with a mothtrs groanc, 
Yet I expreffc to you a mothers care, 
(Gods mer etc maiden) dositcurd thy bteod 
To fay I am thy mother? what's the matter, 
That this diftempered meffenger of wet ? 

_ ^ ^ ^ € 
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